5n                                GREAT AMERICANS

to work, and as their captors drove them along the
forest track, she stretched out a hand every now and
then and bent back a twig or broke a leaf off the bushes
as they passed. It was not much of a trail, but she had
faith in Daniel Boone's keen eyes; unfortunately, before
long, one of the Indians saw what she was doing, and
drawing his tomahawk, threatened her with death if
she did not stop.

Nevertheless, the brave girl was determined to save
herself and her companions if possible, and foiled in one
direction, she now began to tear tiny pieces off her
print dress and drop them on the ground when the
Indians were not looking. In this she had better success,
and so she laid a trail through the forest for their rescuers
to follow.

Meanwhile the alarm had been raised at the fort,
and searchers quickly discovered the spot where the
girls had been made prisoners. Immediately Boone and
several companions took up the trail. The leader's sharp
eyes soon detected the broken twigs and leaves and later
on the tiny pieces of print dress, and followed them
through the woods as easily as another person might
follow a well-defined path, and so, late in the evening,
the rescuers came upon the Indians and their captives.
The Red Men were quite unaware of danger, arid were
eating their supper round a fire, with the girls lying
bound on the ground close by, .when Boone and his
companions caught sight of them, and creeping near,
poured in a volley of rifle shots. The surprise was com-
plete. Two of the Indians were killed outright, while
the remainder sprang to their feet with wild screeches